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white marble are put, to be ground down, or worn by 
attrition, into perfect globes of the required size. 
The upper stone, which is turned by the water, does 
the grinding, at first with considerable noise, which 
gradually lessens as the marbles become smooth and 
round. All the miller has to do when he leaves 
his little house on the hill-side, is to feed the mills 
with fragments of marble, and empty those which 
have performed their labor. The peculiar noise 
made by the upper stone when the marbles have 
been ground down to a level with the groove in 
which they are placed, indicates that the grist is 
ready for the miller. 



" THE ISLAND OF WIDO JVS." 

A gentleman, visiting Amsterdam a few years 
ago, had his attention attracted by a few of the pecu- 
liar and sturdy-looking fishermen from the island of 
Marken, who were offering the fruit of the sea for 
sale in the public markets. Although Marken, in 
the Zuyder-Zee, is but ten miles northeast of Amster- 



THE FISHWIFE OF MARKEN. — R. Jordans. 

dam, he discovered that its inhabitants were only 
known by name in that metropolis ; so he resolved 
to leave the usual highways of travel, and visit the 
fishermen at their home. Rather than cross the 
angry Zuyder-Zee, he traveled by ship-canal to the 
little city of Monnikendam, eight miles distant, pass- 
ing through that peculiar and delightful scenery 
characteristic of the paintings of such Dutch artists 
as the brothers Ruysdael, Bercham, Hobbema, and 
Potter. The ship, sailing along the elevated canal, 
between banks lined with willow trees, seemed to the 
observer on the distant fields below, as if it moved 
on wheels. Soon the tall tower of the Reformed 
Church at Monnikendam could be seen, and shortly 
thereafter a boat was taken for Marken, distant three- 
quarters of an hour from the mainland. The island 
is a barren spot, covered with unprofitable sea-grass, 
but it contains something like a thousand inhabit- 
ants, who live entirely by fishing. There is a light- 
house, a modest church, and a school-house, as well 
as a cluster of one-story, straw-thatched brick houses, 
which crowd the top of the summit of the island. 



The domestic animals belonging to the fishermen 
live with them beneath the same roof. The interiors 
of these humble dwellings are kept remarkably clean. 
The floors are frequently composed of a mosaic of 
many-colored stones, highly polished, while the walls 
are adorned with bright copper cooking utensils, 
many illustrations of which are to be seen in old 
Dutch paintings. The furniture of these cottages is 
old style, massive, and elaborately carved, having 
been in the possession of the same families for many 
generations. As might be expected from their long 
and constant battling with the elements, the inhabit- 
ants of Marken are a hard, rough, stern people ; they 
live by the gift of the water, and the sea to them is a 
second home. Many a man who leaves his wife and 
home in the morning, lies dead in the cool ground 
of the Zuyder-Zee before night. There are so many 
widows on this island, it is sometimes called "The 
Island of Widows." The illustration shows us the in- 
terior of a Marken widow's home, where she spends 
her time with her cats. It is one of a series of paint- 
ings by Professor Rudolph Jordans, of Dusseldorf. 



